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Perkin frwe of Tyre, 

That (fill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen. 

Vatic to her Miftreflfe Dtan ttilli 
Thh ‘Tkthten contents in.tTcill 
With abfolute Marina : lb 
The Douc of Papbos might with the crow 
Vie feathers white, Marin* gets 
All praifes which are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
la jPbyhtt* all gracefull markes, 

That Cleans wife with entry rare, 

AprefcBt murderer does prepare 
For good UWartna, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffc by this flaughtci 
The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead i 
L jebortda cur Nurfe i s dead. 

And curfed Dtonu,* hath 
The pregnant ioftruinentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotnc cuent, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, ^ 

Porte on the lamefeeteofray rime 
Which ncucr could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 

Ditniz.* doth appearc, 

With Leonine amurderer. Exit. 

Enter Dionix-a and Leonine. 

Ditn. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do 

blow, which neuer (hall beknowne , thou canftnotdoatKja 
the world fo loone, to y eeld thee fo much profit , let not 
«,« which i, buccoM* in flaming thy loue 
nicely • nor let pitty, which euen women haue cart oft, m 
but bc’a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will d ©o’ t, but yet (ho is a goodly creature. 

Doom. The fitter then the Gods lhould haucher, 

Heecc Ihc come sweepingfor bet ouely Mmtcflc dca , ^ 
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Thou arttefolu'd ? 

Leon. I an» refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a basket, of flowers. 

//rfr.No : I Will robbe TeBue of her weedc,to ftrfiW thysj 
with Flowers : the yelIowes,blewes, the purple Violets, a®-*,,- 
rieolds, (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Siimroec 

daves do lad, Aye me poore maidc, borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother dideithis world to me is like a laftiag ftorme,me hurrying 

from my friends. , 

Dten. How now Marina ? w hy dc yc Wfepc alone ? 

How cbauce my daughter is not with you > 

Doenotconfume my blood with borrowing, 

You haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the ft a matte it, 

Waike mdiLeenine, the tyre is quickc there, 

And it pierces aud (harpens the ftomackc ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, waike with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, lie not bereaueyou ofyourleruanti 
Dion. Come, come, lie loue the Kingyour father , ancyour 
felfe, with more then foiraine heart : wee eucry day expert him 
heere, when hee (hall come and finde our Paragon , wall reports 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mce, that wee haue taken no care to 
youtbeftcourfe. Go I pray you, vvalke and be cbierfull once a- 
gaine ; referue that excellent completion , which did (tea c 
eyes of yong and old, 

Carenot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mtr. Well,! will go, but yet I hanc no denre to it. 

Dion. Come come, Iknqw ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howrc Leonine , at the leaft, 

Ketaemer what 1 haue laid. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

Dun. lie lcaue you my fwect Ladyj, for a while .' pray waike 
foftly , doe uot heate your bio od ; what , 1 muft haue a care ot 
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